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Other  Notably  Successful  Sacred  Songs 

by 


BERNARD  HAMBLEN 


N?  l  in  At> 


The  Still,  Small  Voice 


N?  a  in  C 

— 4f- 


REFRAIN 

p  dolcemente 


Hearken, Owand'rer  thro  the  night,Heedthouthe  still, small  voice,        Leading  thee  on  to  realms  of  light,  Bidding  thy 


Sweetly  it  tells  of  rest  from  pain,  Sorrow  and  sighing  o'er, 

In  that  fair  land  where  Love  doth  reign  Perfect  forever  more. 

Rough  is  the  path  and  thorny 
Thy  weary  feet  must  tread; 
Dark  is  the  way  before  thee, 
Storm-  clouds  are  overhead. 
Dimly  is  seen  the  vision, 
Low  burns  the  sacred  flame; 
Yet,  thro'  the  world's  loud  clamour, 
The  worlds  loud  clamour, 
Yet,  thro'  the  world's  loud  clamour 
Rings  clear  one  Blessed  Name. 
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N? 1  in  F 

1 


On  Eagles'  Wings 


N?  a  in  A 


REFRAIN 
p  Andante  moderato 


cresc. 


m 


m 


rail 


U»m   d'd.  —  

They  that  waitrup-on  the  Lord    Shall  their  strength 


l  re-new; 


Wear- iness  shall  pass  away  I     As  the  morning  dew; 


They  shall  run  and  falter  not  Who  his  mercy  prove, . 
They  shall  mount  on  Eagles' wings  In  His  perfect  love . 


isJ  Verse  -  Where  is  thy  strength,  0  pilgrim? 
Why  doth  thy  courage  fail? 
Canst  thou  not  climb  the  mountain  peak , 
Or  tread  the  lonely  vale? 
One  Pow'r  alone  can  help  thee, 
Leading  thee  all  the  way; 
He  will  thy  falt'ring  footsteps  guide, 
Keep  the  from  day  to  day. 
They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord 
Shall  Their  strength  nenew; 
Weariness  shall  pass  away 
As  the  morning  dew; 
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X 


THERE  IS  NO  DEATH! 


I  tell  you  they  have  not  died, 

They  live  and  hreathe  with  you; 
They  walk  here  at  your  side, 

They  tell  you  things  are  true. 
Why  dream  of  poppied  sod 

When  you  can  feel  their  breath, 
When  flow'r  and  soul  and  God 

Knows  there  is  no  death! 

Death's  but  an  open  door, 

We  move  from  room  to  room, 
There  is  one  life,  no  more; 

No  dying  and  no  tomb. 
Why  seek  ye  them  above, 

Those  that  ye  love  dear  ? 
The  All  of  God  is  Love, 

The  All  of  God  is  Here. 

I  tell  you  they  have  not  died, 

Their  hands  clasp  yours  and  mine; 
They  are  hut  glorified, 

They  have  become  divine. 
They  live!  they  know!  they  see! 

They  shout  with  every  breath: 
"Life  is  eternity! 

There  is  no  death!" 

GORDON  JOHNSTONE. 


Editor's  note: 

In  justice  to  the  writer  we  have  reprinted  his  poem  in 
full,  and  exactly  as  his  original  was  written. 
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Other  Notably  Successful  Sacred  Songs 

by 

BERNARD  HAMBLEN 


N?l  laF 


Cast  Thy  Burden 

(A  veritable  gem  of  Sacred  melody) 


N9«in  A\> 


REFRAIN 
Adagio  religioso 


viae  press. 


poco  eresc. 


poco  roll. 


Cast  thy  bur-den  do  the  Lord,  He  shall  thee  sustaiaj         He  hath  pro  mi^d  in  His  word  Ease  for  all  thy  pain . 


He  who  knows  thy  every  care  shall  thy  footsteps  guide, 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord,  in  His  love  abide. 


VERSE  .  Sometimes  the  way  is  dark,  the  path  unknown; 
Tby  spirit  seems  to  bear  its  cross  alone; 
There  is  no  song  of  bird,  no  wayside  flowV, 
No  light  to  guide  thee  through  the  darksome  hour,  etc. 

Copyright,  1917,  by  Chappell  &  Co.  Ltd. 


N°  1  in  F 


FINALE 

Andante  maestoso 
f 


Jesus  of  Nazareth  King! 

(A  magnificent  song  of  triumph) 
vide  press. 


N?2  in  A 


Hail,  King  E-ter-  nal, 
Trpt.  ' 


All  praise  to  Thee, 


Who  bore  oar  sor-rows       Onyon-der  tree; 


Own  we  Thy  sceptre,  in  willing  thrall, 
Hail,  hail,  King  of  all! 
Jesus  of  Nazareth, King! 


OPENING.  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  Kingl 

A  humble  Nazarene,  upon  a  cross  of  shame, 

Pierced  and  bruised  is  suffVing  for  those  who  scorned  His  name; 
Around  His  form  is  hov'ring  grim  Death,  with  sable  wing; 
Above  His  head,  a  sign  is  writ—  "Jesus  of  Nazareth,  Kingl" etc. 
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A  Cycle  of  Six  Songs 

Words  by  Music  by 

KATERINA  BOGOSOFF  HERMANN  LOHR 

Published  for 
(Low,  Medium  and  Hi<rh) 


Who  does  not  know  "Little  Gray  Home  in  the  West1,' "Two  Little  Irish  Songs1,'  and  "A  Little  Irish  Girl11? 
Many  too  well  know  "Where  My  Caravan  Has  Rested1'  and  the  "Four  Indian  Songs','  all  of  which  are  by  Lohr, 
whose  vogue  In  England,  at  the  Chappell  Ballad  Concerts  and  elsewhere,  has  been  followed  by  popularity  throughout  the 
United  States.  A  writer  well  says  that  the  reason  for  this  popularity  is  undoubtedly  because  he  writes  well  and  cor- 
rectly, and  at  the  same  time  makes  his  music  attractive  to  the  general  public.  "Musicians  and  masses  both  like  his  songs 
says  an  authority;  certainly  a  path  not  easy  to  find. 

Blood-red  cover,  with  silver  imprint,  black  and  red  "troika"  (Russian  three-horse  sleigh),  a  lonely  pine-tree  on  a 
silver  road,  all  this  stimulates  interest  In  the  contents  of  the  thirty- page  volume  of  six  songs,  the  poems  by  Katerina 
Bogosoff,  named  "The  Brown  Eyes  of  My  Dushka','  "Throb  of  the  Passionate  Day,11  "in  the  Path  Thro'  the 
Dark  Arbutus','  "Lifeless  and  Grey  the  Sea  Lies','  "A  Black  Sea  Song^'  and  "Russian  Snow  Song."  There 
is  fine  variety  in  the  songs,  with  plenty  of  local  color,  the  "Dushka1'  of  the  first  song  meaning  "Dearest."  It  is  a 
quiet  song,  praising  the  brown  eyes,  for 

"All  earth's  lamps  are  darkened 

And  over  the  passionate  sea 
The  Brown  eyes  of  my  dushka 
Burn  thro1  the  night  to  me! 

Ah!.   .    .    .  ." 

The  elaborated  accompaniment  of  the  last  stanza  aids  to  work  up  effect,  the  refrain,  with  heavy  chords  and  basses 
a  la  tympani,  running  Into  the  softly -sung  "Ah"  ending  the  song  on  the  second  of  the  scale. 

The  accompaniment  figure  of  "Throb  of  Passionate  Day"  attracts  attention  at  the  outset,  the  rhythmical 
beat,  although  slow,  being  sure.  It  is  a  fine  song,  of  deep  expression,  with  the  refrain 

"And  at  night,  the  deep,  soft  rest  of  your  breast,  • 
O  my  love ! 11 

"in  the  Path"  is  also  a  tranquil  song,  with  full  chords  in  melody  of  the  vocal  part,  a  little  bass-phrase  of  charm  preceding  en- 
trance of  the  voice.  Toward  the  close  the  piano  part  becomes  increasingly  important,  and  choice  of  two  endings  is  given.  "The 
love  in  your  eyes  lights  up  the  gloom  of  the  lonely  arbutus-trees!'  Lifeless  and  Grey"is  a  spontaneous  song  of  three  pages,with  mus- 
icianly  syncopated  accompaniment,  the  interludes  between  stanzas  coming  in  full  and  strong.  A  forceful  climax  i9  reached  on  the  text 

"Burn  me!  Consume  me!  But  draw  me 
To  melt  in  the  gold  of  thy  heart!" 
"A  Black  Sea  Song"  is  written  on  big  lines,  with  melody  of  "rainbow"  dimensions,  full  of  contrast,  telling  of 
winter  and  frost,  the  troika,  the  skaters,  etc.  Then  jcomes: 

"What  tho1  our  lives  may  not  mingle  together, 

May  we  not  cull  some  bright  flowers  of  life's  joy? 
Borrow  some  jewels  of  gay  winter's  weather? 
Go  not  away,  galubchik  moi!" 
("Galubchik"  means  "my  darling.11)  It  is  an  inspired  song,  the  piano  playing  important  part,  with  an  agitated  ending,  very  loud. 
Probably  the  most  popular  song  of  the  lot  will  be  the  last,  the  "Russian  Snow  Song,"  being  the  song  of  the  Russian  lover: 

"Dushka  moya!  Dushka  moya! 

Hear  you  the  yamscheek's  singing, 
Joy  of  the  horses1  dancing  feet, 
Bells  on  the  troika  ringing?" 
(•'Yamscheek"  is  the  driver  of  the  sleigh.)  The  song  is  full  of  rush  and  go,  with  surprise  chords,  strong  rhythm  and  a 
truly  impetuous  accompaniment,  lighting  up  the  vocal  part.  It  ends  (per  directions)  with  the  shout, "Dushka!"  Musical 
clubs  seeking  vocal  material  for  an  evening  of  Russian  music,  will  find  this  booklet  mighty  useful,  all  the  songs  be- 
ing melodious,  with  not  a  bit  of  the  ultra-modern  affectations,  but  rather  a  frank  and  free  flow  of  melody,  with  ap- 
propriate harmonic  background.  The  words  and  the  music  are  well  mated,  accents  coming  where  they  belong,  and  the 
imprint  is  accurate,  full  of  interpretative  suggestion,  and  a  model  of  clean-cut  printer's  output.  For  high,  medium 
and  low  voices. 
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